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sired. Then in the great city near us we knew there
were many plotting our destruction, and ready to rise at
the first signal of an approaching foe.
So great was the danger considered, that thouands
were set to the erection of a great earth fort close to the
Ganges, on the site of an old Muhammadan fortress.
Owing to the disturbed state of the country the com-
merce of the place was paralyzed; the stock of grain in
the market was very low, and food was selling at famine
prices.     The erection of the fort gave most welcome
employment to the poorer portion of the community.
So great was the danger, that, acting under the advice
of those best acquainted with the state of affairs, I sent
to this fort books/documents, and other things which I
deemed it most important to preserve.    We were in-
structed how we were to act in the event of a sudden
outbreak, the rendezvous to which we should instantly
resort, and from which we might- make our way together
to the fort, which was being erected,'   It often occurred to
me that our position at that time was like that of persons
sitting on a barrel of gunpowder in a house on fire.    So
alargfcsg were the accounts received in the daytime, that
I often lay down at night uncertain what might occur
before morning.    Often I got up, looked towards the
cantonments, and listened.   Thankful that all was quiet,
,1 returned to my bed.
During these anxious months I had abundant reason
to be thankful for the decision at which we had arrived,
that I should remain behind when my family left for,
England, In the discharge of the work devolving on
me from day to day, I felt I should have been recreant
to duty, and nussecTmany opportunities of usefulness,
bad I gone away. Early in September, to the great grief